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travel pending acceptance of my resig-
nation. I asked for and obtained before
the stable trumpets awoke my com-

rade frcfhi hie heavy slumber by the
barrack stove.

Speed awoke with the trumpets, and
stared at me where I knelt before the
stove In my civilian clothes, strapping
up my little packet.

"Oh." he said, briefly, "I knew you
were going."

"So did I." I replied. "Will you ride
to Treoonrt with me? I have two
w eeks' permission for you."

We bolted our breakfast of soup and
black bread, and bawled for our horses,
almost crated with Impatience, now
that the moment had come at last

Far ahead we caught sight of the
smoke of a locomotive.

' Lamlerneati!" gasped Speed. "Hide
hard Scarlett!"

The station master saw us and halt-
ed the moving train at a frantic signal
from Speed, whose uniform was to t
reckoned with by all station masters,
ami ten minutes later we stood sway-in-

in a cattle car, huddled close to
our horses to keep warm, while the
locomotive lore eastward, whistling
frantically, and an ocean of black
smoke poured past, swarming with
sparks.

At Qulmperle some gendarmes aided
us to disembark our horses, and a sub-ofllc- i

r respectfully offered us hospi-
tality at the barracks serosa thp
square; but we were In our saddle
the moment our horses' hoofs struck
the lavement, galloping for Paradise,
witli a sweet, keen wind blowing, hinl-lu- g

already of the sea.
As we dismounted in the court yard

the sun flushed out from thu fringes of
a IniBo. snowy cloud.

'There is Jacqueline!" cried Rpred,
tossing his bridle to me In hit exrlte-men- l,

and left me planted there until
a servant came from the stable.

dishonor. And I am not. Listen, this
is what happened; this Is why I gava
up all; and . . . this if my
name!" . . .

And I bent my head and whlsperel
the truth for the first time In my life
to any living creature.

When I had ended I stood still, wait-
ing, head still bowed beside hers.

She laid her hand on my hot fac
and slowly drew it close beside hers.

"What shall I promise you?" ah
whispered.

"Yourself. Eline."
"Take me. ... Is that alir
"Your love."
She turned in my arms and clasped

her hands behind my bead, pressing
her mouth to mine.

(THR END.)

BELIEVE BANANA FATAL TREE

Christian Inhabitants of th East
Ascribe Its Origin to the Gar-

den of Eden.

Them el,it a lcrenil relative to
the ChrNtlan inhabitant of the eit
that they believe the banana to be the
tree of the source of good and evil,
in a bunch of the fruit of which the
serpent that tempted Ere hid ltelf,
and they add that when Adam and
Eve became ashamed of their naked-
ness they covvred themwlve w Ith
the leave of this plant.

The origin of the banana It given
a India, at the fimt of the Himalaya,
where It ban been cultivated alnce

antiquity, 'it origin in 'he
new world la a doubtful a the origin
of the American Indian. Natural to i

Asia and Africa, where more than i0
distinct specie of the genu r
known, it I said to have been brouitl--

! first to America from Spain early In
! the sixteenth rentury and planted 'n
I tho island of Santo lomlngo. whence

. ... , .,. . . . .

tered unsteadily, drawn sword in hand.
"I'm damned if I stay here any long-

er," ho broke out, angrily. "I'll see
whether my rascals can't shoot straltht
by torch-light.- "

Tho shuffling; tread of the Insurgent
infantry echoed across the gravel court
extinguished; blackness enveloped tho
cliffs.

"Weir," broke out Speed, hoarsely,
yard; torches behind the walls were
"Good-by- , Scarlett."

lie held out his hand.
"Good-by,- I said, stunned.
Then lie went to tho countess and

offered his hand.
"1 am so t.orry for you." she said,

with a pallid smile. "You have much
to live for. But you must not feel
lonely, mtmsieur; you will be with us

we shall be close to you."
She turned to me, and her hands fell

to her side.
"Are you contented?" she asked.
"Yes," I answered.
"I, too," she said, sweetly, and of-

fered her hands. I held them very
tightly. "You say," I whispered, "that
It is not love. But you do not speak
for me. I love you."

A bright blush spread over brow and
neck.

"so it was love after all," she
said, under her breath. "God be with
us today 1 love you."

"March!" cried Mornae, as two
soldiers took station beside me.

Speed passed out first; 1 followed;
the countess came behind me.

"Courage," I stammered, looking
back at her as we stumbled out into
the torch-li- t garden.

She smiled adorably. Her forefa-
thers had mounted the guillotine smil-
ing.

A soldier dressed like a Turco lifted
a torch and set it in the flower bed un-

der the wall, illuminating the spot
where we were to stand. As this sol-

dier turned to come back 1 saw his
face.

"Salah "I cried, hoarse-
ly. "Do .Marabouts do this butcher's
work ?"

The Turco stared at me as though
stun ned.

"Salah is a disgraced
soldier!" I said, in a ringing voice.

Then I followed, every nerve quiver- - j its spread waa rapid through the tari-
ng, almost drr ading to set foot w ith- - rounding Island and the malr.Una.
In, lest happiness awake me and I i Thl ha net er been authentically ra-fli-

myself in the freezing barracks j tabllshed. however, and some author-on- e

more, my brief dream ended. j itie include the banana asnonu the
After a while a glimmer of common article that furmcif the b' of food

. oui piy 01 in- - mcas ana me , u. , .,,.,, b!fdaM ami wholir car
; fore the arrival of the pantard. f,wumic( tm ,h

,Vr'ai U !haS "n:"u, ,h ringing in h! ears! "Drat ur ba
whole meridinal America there I. i ,,,,. mW and vtU.ug from tha

j strong ltdl'i.m at least l0;M ,h rmttmMn t.TOUrr .hut of

population of Canada increased dur
ing 1 9 1 5. by th addition of 400.000
new settlers from tha United Stats
and Europa, Most of thss havs cons
on farms In provinces of Manitoba,
Saskatchewan and Alberta.
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If men were as perfect as their
wives iect them to be tha monotony
of married life would be debilitating

The Intuit
ldy (ordering boots for her hus-

band i H you keep men's boots?
Shopman No, madam, but we keep

up to nines in women's. lotuion Opin-
ion

Meaty KrfcoAl Mlrfr-M- i A ra .

Cbll.lren oh era deltra'a. fn and I
will (vi tanmeUta rlM.( from M.xkor Ore? a
Sweat uovra tor Caiidera T; airana ike

uia-h- . eel na ih II ret. aad ara rawaiawadrd
for emapialutn rfclldrvn A riaeat raaiadffor wnraa. la4 bt M.nJwr M yeara Al
wi ftTiaia. Kwv eieiM r K ft p..
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What DispltAMd Her.
"So your servant girl left yon

again?" said the woman at Hi sale.
"Yes." replied the nettthhor.
"What was the matter""
"She didn't like the ) 1 did tha

work

Th Hsrah Judge
A Judge was recently at a prirat

dinner defending hrn
believe " he td. that It U bi tter for
taw and order that amtersce should

f on the side of hamhtJew rather
than on the lde if lettity.

k at nature, thn great Judgn of
us all. Was there ever a harshwr. se-
verer Judge, than nature, who sen-

tence each and evtry on of ua li
hard Utx-- r for life"

The Haunted Man.
Again that ringing In hi eAr' It

waa the warning he had drvadJ lie
knew hi titfie had come YM, al
though he bad ttarted at the iKHind,

fh ajArm cUk and to
arena the T ia ua'n Tuck

Wntd A Nw B(btl Ru'a.
Walter Johnson wa inching frV th
anhltigton team, arid Mr Jennlng

ho a trying to pump otimiatn Inla

ttutlt stream of emphatic and plc--

j turaque language, and wound up with
I tbl obarrvatlon:
j "I am a son of a tun If therw
( oughtn't to be a rule making that gay
, hang light on th bal!"
; Jennings, who got hi start la life

ss a miner, aralied grim!),
"Where do you think yoy re work-

ing." he aked softly. "In a cos!
. mine" The Jttpular XUgsitoe

Speaking
Of Lunch

the wife akL "Bring home
package of

Post
Toasties

Surer
Toastiet are wonderfully

good at anj meal, and
somehow teem to match
the appetite of both hern
folks and guests.

Bits of selected Indian
Corn, delicately seasoned,
cooked, rolled thin and
toasted to a tich golden
brown that's Post
Toas'rs.

Fresh, leader and crisp
ready-toe- at direct from
the package. With cream
and a sprinkle of sugar

The Memory Linger"
Toasties told by grocers

ererywhere.

Mira tne rumain were cunnam ;

i Ions before H- i- coming of tin Euro- - '

I peaoa Kurtlurmore.lt I singular that
'

lu all the Indigenous to th !

' nglon hi r the batuna appear that f

I the plant ha a name, not pro--

reeding from Hit ronqi rof a aas

SYNOPSIS.

Scarlett. Hi) Americm soldier of for-
tune in tho employ cf the French

roller nt tin- mill'r.nk of the Franco-Pr-

ussian whi', Is urtliivii to rret
John Hurkhurst, h leader of Ills

mid mispecU.I of having stolen
tho French crown Jewels While senrvh-l"- g

for t'luekhurat. Scarlett Is ottered to
rivnt Countess le Vassal! ami her group

of MocUlists anil escort them to the Bel-
gian bonier. Senrlelt ilmW Sylvia Klven
of ihe Oiloon illsKUiseil us a peasant and
oarrlea her to n Trsippi- where 'he

oiinteaa and her frieiuls ire usHemhled.
--Ml lire arrested The . oimtcss wives
Scarlett from 11 fat:il fall from the roof
of the house. He denounces I'.uckhnrst
ms the trailer of the Rc.ls and the coun-
tess conducts him lo where Hurkhurst Is
secreted Germ in Oilans descend on
The place and ltucklmrM escape during
the melee. Scarlett Is wounded. He re-

covers consciousness In the countess'
house at Murshronn. where he Is cared
for hjr the countess A tierce battle is
'fnuglit In the streets hetween French
and Prussian soldiers. HicUhurst pro-
fesses repentence and relurns the crown
Jewels to Scarlett, lie declares ho will
give himself up to the authorities. Scar-
lett douhts his sincerity, liuekhurst urge
the countess lo ko to IViradise. Huek-luir-

admits that he receives pay from
tho Prussians for Information which he
does not give. He secures passports to
the French lines for eVi.i the coun-
tess and himself Scarlett report a to
the secret sendee In Paris and find Mor-
nae. shadow of the emperor. In charge.
He deposits the crown ,1ow Is and later,
when making a detailed report, finds that
Vebhles have been suhstlluted for the real

Speed, a comrade In the service,
warns Scarlett that Moruao Is dangerous.
Ho also informs him that all the govern-
ment treasure Is helng transported to the

oast for shipment out of the country.
Scarlett and Speed escape to toin a cir-
cus. The circus arrives at Paradise An
order Is received hy the mayor calling
Hie citizens to arms Jacqueline, daugh-
ter of the Lizard, offers to join the circus
to Rive exhlhltions In the character of a
mermaid. Scarlett makes friends with
the I.Izard. Scarlett calls on the countess
al her ni an,. In Paradise. He finds Sylvia
V.lvrn also there. He learns the countess
l.as withdrawn from the socialists. They
swear ctrio.il friendship The Tc.zard
learns for Scarlett, through one Trie-Tra-

that Mornae is head of a communis-
tic conspiracy. Scarlelt learns something
f'f Sylvia Klven through a fellow per-
former named Kelly. Orders regarding
tho treasure trains are changed, owinir to
the discovery of a plot at l.or!ent. Orders
are received for the expulsion of the cir-
cus. P.inkhurst appears in Par.ohse and
secures recruits for the red Hair Scarlett
admits he Is in love with the couniess.
Scarlett Is Inlured hy the circus lions and
taken to the home of the countess. Prep-
arations for the wrecking of the expected
treasure train are discovered hy Seirlett.
Posrh'tt discovers Si Iviu Klven sending a
message to the Prussians. He sends
warning of the plot to wrck the train
.and asks that a warship tie dispatched to
the. port at once. HueUhnrst. Mornae and
their Heds make prisoners of Scarlett, and
the countess and plan their ee ution.

CHAPTER XXI. Continued.
"Get nip a horse!" said Btickhuvst.

"Thorp nrc plenty of them in the
Bta.bMs. Mornae. you stay here; I'll
ride over to the semaphore."

"Where are you going?" demanded
Mornac's angry voice. "Do you expect
rnc to stay her while you start for
Paris?"

""You have your orders." said Buck-hurst- ,

menacingly. "Silence, you fool.
J)o you obey orders or uot?"

Their voices receded. Spee-- sprang
to the door to listen, then ran back to
thf window.

"Scarlett," he whispered, "there are
th- - lights of a vessel at anchor off
Oroix."

I was beside him in an instant "It's
the cruiser," I said. "Oh, Speed, for a
chance to signal!"

Jacqueline, standing beside Speed,
saiil quietly: "I could swim it. Wait
JLaise the window a little."

She cautiously unlocked the window
and jieered otit into the dark garden.

"The cliff falls sheer fiom the wall
yonder," she whispered. "1 shall try
to drop. I learned much in the circus.
I am not afraid, Speed. I shall drop
Into the sea."

"To your death," I said.
"Possibly, m'sicu. It is a good dpath,

however. I am not afraid."
"Dose the window," muttered Speed.

"TlTt'y'd shoot her from the wall, any-
way."

Again the child gravely asked
to try.

"?.'o." said Speed, harshly, and
tunied away. Hut in that instant Jac
queline flung open the window and
vaulted into the garden. Before I
couU realize what had happened she
was a glimmering spot in the dark-new- ,.

Then Speed and I followed ncr,
running swiftly toward the foot ot the

.gar-ie- n, but we were too late; a slim,
white shape rose from the top of tie
'wn.II snd leaped blindly out through
the ruddy torch glare into the black-jot-

beyond
I looked at Ppeed. Jle stooi Tide-yifl- ,

staring at vacancy.
Vjjid she do UT" I asked, hon-ified- .

'God knows," lie whispered.
Then we crept back to the window,

wbcre we entered In time to avoid y

by a wretch who had succpl-i- n

mounting the wall, torch in hand.
"Where is Jacqueline?" asked the

nuntes. looking anxiously at the lit-ti-

blue skirt on Speed's knees. "Have
taxy riarmed that child?"

I told ber.
; A beautiful light grew in her eyes
a-- he listened. "Did I rot warn vdb
thai we T.retons know how to die?"
be wild.
There were noises outside our door,

.loud voices, hammering, the sound ot
Tomiture. being dragged over stone

norm, and I scarcely uot iced it when
wr door was opened again.

' Then' somebody railed out our
auimes; a file of n soldiers
(rounded arms In the passage v ay
with a tang that brought as to our
feet, t Mornae, Cashed with wine, ca

tering, chasing him from tree to
shrub.

"Speed!" I shouted "tho sailors
from the

I had nicked up a rifle with a bro-
ken bayonet; the couutess, clasping
my left arm; stood swaying in the
rifle smoke, eyes closed; and, when
a horrid Bcreechlng arose from the
depths of the garden where they were
destroying Tric-Trac- , she fell to shud-
dering, hiding her face on my shoul-
der.

Suddenly Speed appeared, carrying
a drenched little figure, partly wrapped
in a sailor's pea jacket, slim limbs
drooping, blue with cold..

"init out that tire In there," he
said, hoarsely ; "we must get hvr Into
bed. Hurry, for God's sake, Scarlett!
There's nobody in the house!"

"Jacqueline! Jacqueline! brave lit-

tle Bretonni'," murmured the count-
ess, bonding forward and gathering
the unconscious child lto her strong,
young arms.

A fresh company of sailors passed
on the double, rifles traili.ig, their of-

ficer shcttiiig encouragement. And
as we came in view of ihe semaphore,
I saw the signal tower on fire from
base to top. The marines fired stead-
ily from the windows above us.

They want the lied Terror!" laughed
the sailors. "They shall have it!"

Blackened, scorched, almost suffo-
cated, 1 stjiggored buck to the tearoom,
w here the countess stood clasping

huddled in a blanket, and
smoothing 'ho child's wet curls away
from a face as while as death.

Together we carried her back
through the smoking hallway, up the
stairs to my bedroom, and laid her in
the bed.

The child opened her eyes as we
drew the blankets.

"Where is Speed?" she asked, dream-
ily.

A moment later he came In, and she
turned her head languidly and smiled.

"Jacqueline! Jacqueline!" he whis-
pered, bending close above her.

"Do you love me. Speed?"
"Ah, Jacqueline," he stammered,

"more than you can understand."

Late that night the light cavalry
from Lorient rode into Paradise. At
dawn the colonel, established In the
mayory, from whence its foolish occu-
pant had fled, sent for Speed and me,
and when we reported he drew from
his heavy doimati our commissions, re
storing us rank and pay in the regi-
ment de marche which he commanded.

j

At sunrise 1 had bade good-b- to the I

sweetest woman on earth; m noon we
were miles to tho westward, riding
like demons on Buckhurst's heavy
trail.

1 am not sure that Ave eer saw him
again, though once, weeks later, Speed
imi I and a dozen hussars gave chase
to a mounted man near St. Brieuc.
and that man might have been Buck-hurst- .

He led us a magnificent chase
straight to the coast, where we rode
plump Into a covey of Prussian hus-
sars, who were standing on their sad
dies, hacking away at the telegraph
wires with their heavy, curved sabers

That was our first and last sight of
the enemy in either Prussian or com-

munistic guise, though In the long, ter-
rible days and nights of that winter
of 71, when three French armies froze,
and the white death, not the Prus-
sians, ended all for France, rumors of
insurrection came to up from the starv-
ing capital, and we heard of the red
flag flying on tho Hotelde-Viilo- , and
tfie rising of the carbineers under
Flourens; and some spoke of the lead
er of the insurrection and called him
John Buckhurst.

Then, for three blank, bitter months,
freezing and starving, the First regi-
ment de marche of Ixirlout Hussars
stood guard at Brest over the dia-

monds of the crown of France.

CHAPTER XXII.

The Secret.
The news of the collapse of the

army of the East found our wretched-
ly clothed and half-starve- hussars
still patroling the environs of Brent
from Belalr to the Pont Tournant, and
from the banks of the Elorn clear
around the ramparts to Lannlou bay.
For three months our troopers scarce-
ly left their saddles, except to be. ta-

ken to the hospital In Recouvrance.
Suddenly the nightmare ended with

a telegram. Paris had surrendered.
On the first day of March, by papers

from London, we learned that the war
waa at an and, and that the prelimi-
nary treaty of Sunday, tha 26th, had
baen signed at Versailles.

The same mail brought to me an as-

tonishing offer from Cairo, to asst
in the reorganisation and accept a
commission In the Egyptian military
police. Speed and I, shivering In our
ragged uniforms by the barrack stove,
discussed the matter over a loaf of
bread and a few sardines, until we fell
asleep In our greasy chair.

When I awoke in the black morning
hour I knew that I ahould go. AU the
roaming instinct In ma waa roused, t,
a nomad, had stayed tee long la one
tale place; I mast ba roovirg on.
Leava ot gawenca, and permission to

Ihe ca in the name of many other hi deptrin player ant up an anv
llnt. atilmaU aad tiou ar:c In- - I wtuw young man to try t make a
troduced lt.t. America attr Its dlscof-- ; hit lie acted lri.-S- After salcg-ry- .

' itg wll4! at two of JoKn.n tiger- -

Grown over the entire extent of the tng, he made a third wild ltg. and.
meridian the earthy the fralt of th ; eti!iry by accident, pr jd ot.'a

'.ih!t form In large part th '
i! fiy to Ant hn

principal food of a majority of thepeo- - j a he loprd down toward first. 1
pl- - llv!r,g under the tropical tone M railed out. be turned to Jennlng.

,riu return, t.1 In n.i I r...n...j ....." "

shoulder and breathed deep!,-- , then
ro7 i'"d T,y ,,",d'?step door, and I wheeled,
trembling.

.... . ..uu.t-!- - ur iiiMan mmra in
the doorway, a smile trembling on her
lips In her gray eyes 1 ri hope;
;ind I took her hand in mine. Sbe
stood silent with bent head, exquisite
m her silent shness; and I lold her
l loved tier, and tliat I anted for ber
love; that I had found employment in
Egypt, and that it was sufficient to Jus-
tify my inking her to wed nw

"As for my name," I said, "you know
that is nut the name 1 bear; yet. know,
ing that, you have given mo your love.
You read my dossier In Paris; you
know why I am alone, without kin,
without a family, without a home. Yet
you believe that I am not tainted with

m- -

OLD HEROES CHARM NO MORE

Deerfoot, Thaddeus of Warsaw and
Others Seem to Be Forgotten by

the Vouth of Today.

A group of American schoolboys
visiting England were taken to Hug-b-

to gather impressions. The Eng-

lish masters, fearful that the boys,
instead of using their eyes, would
carry away lust the impression they
had brought an Impression, of
course, left by reading "Tom Rrown's
School Days" made eager inquiries,
which brought to light the fart that
not one of th hundred boys had ever
read the schoolboy classic. Nor waa
that the worst. Few of the English
boys attending the school had read
the book, either. A recent Invest),
gation in an American city revealed
the astounding fact that the charm
cf Dead wood Dick and other rugged
western types begins to pall on Young
America decidedly early. .

It would scarcely surprise one to
hear that Deerfoot no longer casts
hit potent spell, that Thaddeus of
Warsaw Is unknown, that the brisk
and self reliant heroes of Alger, Op-

tic and Henty are no longer brisk
enocgh, and that Tom Sawyer him-
self is out of sate. What do the
youngsters read nowadays? liar
tbey become addicted to treatises oa
population, eipoaure of graft, ar-
ticles on scientific management, ar-
guments for tha suffrage hnd pro-
posals to let the people rale? It snay
ba that the cradles aad tha nurseries
of tha present are sheltering brains
no eager and active that tha best
thing wa growaspa can do Is to re lev

Cat ouxaelvea promU7 tha aaeit

"It's a lie!" he shouted, in Arabic
"it's a lie, O my inspector! Speak!
Have these men tricked me? Are you
not Prussians?"

"Sibnce! Silence!" bawled Mor
nae. "Turco. fall in! Fall in I n.av'1
What! You menace me?" he snarled,
cocking his revolver.

Then a man darted out of the red
shadows of the torch light and fell up-

on Mornae with a knife, and dragged
him down and rolled on him, stabbing
him through anil through, while the
mutilated wretch screamed and
screamed until his soul struggled out
through the flame-sho- darkness and
fled to its last dreadful abode.

The Lizard rose, shaking his fagot
knife; they fell upon him, club"bing
and stabbing with stock and bayonet,
but he swung his smeared and sticky

Stabbing Him Through and Through.

blade, clearing a circle around him.
And I think he could have cut his way
free had not Trlc-Tra- c shot him in the
back of the head.

Then a frightful tumult broke loose.
Three of the torches were knocked to
the ground and trampled out as the
insurgents, doubly drunken with wine
and the taste of blood, seized me and
tried to force me against the wall;
but the Turco, with his shrill, wolf-
like battle yelp, attacked them, saber-bayone- t

in hand. Speed, ' too, had
wrested a rifle from a d

ruffian, and now stood at bay before
the countess; I raw him wleTdlng his
heavy weapon like a flail; then in the
darkness Tric-Tra- c shot at. me, so
close that the powder flame scorched
my leg. He dropped bis rifle to spring
for my throat, knocking me flat, and,
crouching on me, strove to strangle
me; and I beard him whining with
eagerness while t twisted and writhed
to free my windpipe from his thin
flngiers.

At last t tore him from my body
and straggled to my feet. He, too, waa
on bis legs with a bound, running,
doubling, dodging: and at his heels I
saw a dozes sailors, broadaxes glit

National Geographic Magalna
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TURN FROM MEDICAL STUDY

Past Year Has Witnessed a Mrkd
Deer in th Number cf

Student Enrolled.

1 hiring the pant year there were
fitu women studying medicine, or 39
li us than last year, a decrease of 44
below 1911 and a decrease of S67 be-

low 1910. The percentage of women
students to the total number of med-
ical students was 3 8, as compared
with 3.1 last year. There were 154

women graduates this year, or 31
per cent, of all graduate.

There has been a very narked de-
crease, says the Journal of the Amer-
ican Medical association. In the num-
ber of women In medicine sine? 1910.
when there were SO? women students
and IS? graduates, and In 190. whea
there were 921 women students and
161 graduate. Of all the women
matriculants. 13S (21.6 per cent.)
were in attendance at tha two medi-
cal colleges for women, aa compared
with 143 CM per cent ) In li:. 134
(19 7 per cttaO la 1911, and 1S5 (17.1
per cent in 1910. Th remaining SJ
(78 4 per cent ) were matiicalated la
tha SS coeducational colleges. Trota
the two women' colleges there were
33, or fl 4 per cent of all women
graduates, while 111. or 78a per cant,
secured their degree from coeduca-
tional colleger

H Had Nothing on Burns.
Thar la a story of a gentleman

when advocating tha itllity ot pabllc
schools, who aaid: "Byron was a
Harrow boy." "What of thatr said
aa appoaaat, "Bums waa a plow boy."


